ACT  II

SCENE I

Betwixt the Ads a warlike Tune is played^ shooting of
Guns and shouts of Soldiers are heard^ as in an
Assault.

AXJRENG-ZEBE,   ARIMANT,   ASAPH   KHAN,   FAZEL KHAN,

and SOLYMAN.

1UR. What mm could do, was by Morat per-
formed ;

The fortress thrice himself in person stormed.
Your valour bravely did the assault sustain,
And filled the.moats and ditches with the slain ;
Till, mad with rage, into the breach he fired,
Slew friends and foes, and in the smoke retired.

Arim. To us you give what praises are not due;
Morat was thrice repulsed, but thrice by you.
High, over all, was your great conduct shown ;
You sought our safety, but forgot your own.

Asaph. Their standard planted on the battlement,
Despair and death among the soldiers sent -,
You the bold Omrah tumbled from the wall,
And shouts of victory pursued his fall,

Fazel. To you alone we owe this prosperous day;
Our wives and children rescued from the prey :
Know your own interest, sir; where'er you lead,
We jointly vow to own no other head.

Salym.   Your wrongs are known.    Impose but your

commands,

This hour shall bring you twenty thousand hands.
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